MODERN TRAVEL

flat and triangular and its geography is the oddest of
any head God ever created. It consists chiefly of an
enormous mouth stretched perpetually in a grin. The
mouth is filled with the whalebone plates which hang
from the upper jaw and, with their fringed inner edges,
make a cavern roofed by tangled hairs. The tongue
lies like a deflated balloon upon the floor of this cavern
in which two men could stand upright easily. In the
Antarctic these whalebone whales feed upon small
shrimp-like animals which the Norwegians call " krill."
These swarm in millions in the colder Antarctic seas
and along the edges of the pack-ice and here the Blue
whale, or Common Rorqual, and his cousin the Fin
whale, or Finback, spend the southern summer brows-
ing. The whale swims through the dense drifting
swarms of " krill" with his gigantic mouth open,
engulfing millions. Then, rolling over partly on his
side, he closes his mouth and inflates his balloon-like
tongue within it so that the sea-water streams out
between the horny plates. The " krill " gets entangled
among the matted hairs of the inner edges of the plates
and is drawn backwards by the tongue into a throat so
small that you could scarcely get your arm into it.
Right at the corner of the vast grinning mouth is an
eye, an utterly inadequate eye one would think, for,
in relation to the size of the beast, it is of minute size.
As the whale lies on the " plan " dead the eye, in death,
wears a roguish, knowing expression. On top of the
flat head are two slits, the blow-holes or nostrils, and
with them the whale breathes, coming to the surface
to do so, for, in spite of his fish-like shape, the whale
is a mammal and breathes air.

Now the flensers got busy on the mountain that bad
once been the Leviathan, plunging and snorting in the
open ocean. Fritz, with his long-handled curved knife,
made a cut up the side of the body, running along the
top of the mountain with his spiked boots until he was
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